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bridge, and finding some dragoons posted, advances
to charge them: the dragoons immediately get a
horseback, and run for it, as they were ordered;
but the old lad was not to be caught so; for he
halts immediately at the bridge, and would not
come over till he had sent three or four flying
parties abroad, to discover the country. One of
these parties fell into our hands, and received but
coarse entertainment. Finding the plot would not
take, we appeared, and drew up in view of the
bridge, but he would not stir: so we continued our
march into Cheshire, where we joined prince Rupert
and prince Maurice, making together a fine body,
being above eight thousand horse and dragoons.
This was the best and most successful expedition
I was in during this war. It was well concerted,
and executed with as much expedition and conduct
as could be desired, and the success was answerable
to it: and indeed, considering the season of the
year, for we set out from Oxford the latter end of
February, the ways bad, and the season wet, it was
a terrible march of above two hundred miles, in
continual action, and continually dodged and ob-
served by a vigilant enemy, and at a time when the
north was overrun by their armies, and the Scots
wanting employment for their forces; yet, in less
than twenty-three days, we marched two hundred
miles, fought the enemy in open field four times,
relieved one garrison besieged, and raised the siege
of another, and joined our friends at last in safety.
The enemy was in great pain for sir William
Brereton and his forces, and expresses rid night and
day to the Scots in the north, and to the parties in
Lancashire, to come to his help. The prince, who
used to be rather too forward to fight than other-
wise, could not be persuaded to make use of this
opportunity, but loitered, if I may be allowed to say

